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When the

By INIS WEED

ITH milk selling at 17 and 18
cents a quart the householder
wants to know why. Mare

than that, he wants to know

how he can get it for less, and what
form of ownership and control will se-
oure milk to the publie at rock bottom
prices. _ -

The choice is now between four dif-
forent methads. The present one is that
of private monopoly, The day of small
competitive distributing cancerns is prac-
tieally past. Increased sanitary stand-
ards, the necessary large scale trans-
portation, the expensive hottling and
Pustpurizinﬁ machinery require capitali-
zstion on & large scale. These require-
ments hava clirminated practically all
<mall distributing concerns except those
on the edge of the city. To-day four
firms have a practical monopoly of milk
distribution in New York and Brooklyn.
The tendency is toward still greater
monopoly.
An Eye Single to Profits
Means Decreased Production

This method is fraught with several
dangers for the consuming public. irst,
itg chief interest is profits. Neither js
it so much interested in keeping up the
maximum milk production, which means
cheaper milk for us, so much as it is in
mak{nn' a gond profit on what it deoes
sell. The pressure en the farmers under
the present method has resulted in the
raising of 84,000 less heifer calves in
New York State this vear, and [ast year
it was U0 per cont less than the year he-

fore,  In Oranee County alone twenty-

| tegrity and our public efficiency are yet

fiva carloads of beautiful dairy cattle |
have been shinped for slaughter hetween |

the first and the ninth of this mouth,
according Altman, one of the
best dairymen that district, 'I'his
nressure, with its resultant reduction of
the milk eutput, means higher prices,
Then there is the difficulty of securing
effective  public vontrol
monopolies,
Whe Shall Distribute
What Milk We Have?
The second method of securing milk
now nnder consideration is the public
ownershin of distribution, but it
grave que-tion whether our political ii-

tn John

n

aver private

15

a

equal to the handling of so technical a
problem and one invelving so many
millions of dollars.

The Dairymen’s League, which repre-
sents between 60,000 and 70,000 dairy-
men and farmers, is striving to de-
velop public opinion in favor of distri-
bution hy the producers of milk. It is
their contention that they would be sat-
isfied to make the distribution at cost
for the opportunity of producing as

| much milk as possible and making a fair

profit on that, thus saving the consumer
the distributer's profit and giving him
the cheaper milk that always results
from increased production. Well and
good.  Bul in the end should we not be
in the hands of a monopoly whose in-
tevests were theirs rather than ours?

The other method which is advocated
18 the eodperative ownership of distribu-
tion by the concumers themselyes., This
would be a truer balance of interests,
It would require a campaign of educa-
tion, but it van be done. It is being done
in other places. Five Massachusetis
towns have codperative milk distribution,
notably, Pitchburg, Worcester and Mayn-
arl.  They have been established hy

those most sucecessful coaperators, the |

Finns, who come to this country with a
hackground of experience in cobperation.

Jugt before the war, when some of the
dealers hesun to raise the price of
milk, nol only the amount necessitated
hy the inereased cosl of production, hut
dlsooa little for (hemselves, then it was
that the Finns in the munufacturing city
of Titehhurg, next in Worcester and then
in Maynard, went on strike against the
high cost of milk. They were hard
working, independent, frugal people, and
they
children af rock hottom prices.

A Consumers’

Milk Strike

proposed to have milk for their |

It came as a surprise 1o ile millimen

on their routes when family after family
refused to huy. 1t was no question of
a reduced amount, lut no mille at all,
literally none.  As the driver turned his
milk wagon into the Finnich district of
Muynard and stopped at the Niemalas!
doorstep, there was 2o ticket in the Lot
tle.  On the Makelas doorstep was a
hottle containing a gerawled piece of

Milk

How the Finns of Mas

Consumers Went On a Strike

L

sachusetts

Distribute

Their Own Milk Supply

Wilk fowing in a vicious circfe

paper with the words, “No mor il
written in labovions Foglish,  Thus it
went. AL the Orovas® not even a Botfle
was out, At the lLeomus' there was o n

determined woman in e daarway felling
liim in hroken but Forcible Fnelich whet
she theught of a {ht
little children of {heir bivtheeh!.  On
the corner he meot iniish avorkmen. whio

syvELem rihbipd

asked Tim, with a egrin, “How the milk
trusiness Lane goin® tosdne 7!

The fivst duy {he ehildien whimperod
because there was 1o milk, and the ba
bies did not take altoeatliog: Kindly by

tho change in reeimon from frosh cow's
milli to patented haby fande, The weenl
duy there ware more fretful ehildron
wlio were upset by nab Taving (heir daily
drinks of mill, and thore swere bulie:,
whao eried all night with colic From o
change to patented foods, were
little ¥reieda and wwee Mavie, who swere
very ill indeed, and the doctors said this
would never da, that piavents could not,
simply must net, tey to slrilke on (he
mill Bul {1

There

nuestion, I inns

11 H
stubborn and determined e Ty,
ton, and having taken thoir stand (hew

would not gn hack on it.

The resull was that one of the Iinnish
men goboan old horse and CHr il
went driving oub ever the esuntryside
amaong the farming folk tn =ee
would sell him milk.
lind a
milk

"

whi
It was niot hard to
farmer who agreed a0 sell
direct.

his
Sa he cama dreiving hack
into bown with malle, not enough on sueh
shord notice fore bl itk
eneugh for most of the very little ha
hics in the neighberhood. Al theo et
day he hroteht more, and the nesl more.

Out With the OId

Horse and Wagon

SVENN- one,

The tpshob of the matter was (hal,
the Vinns decided Lo meet, theip problem
an Aliey had been taught Lo do in the

ool eonntey, for in Finland cofperalion
thrives, as il does i Tngland,
Denmark and warious other Buropean
countries. Whether the milk digteibuters
were ashing only a “fair profit,” as their
term or an unreasonahle
why shouldn’t they, the Finnish penple,
sell themeelves milk and got it as cheap-
Iy as possible,. thiey agked. S0 the old
horse and cart became a rogular insti-
 tution not only in one tewn, bul soon

O0s,

Jelpium, |

profit, |

in five towns. The Finnish mneighbors
all chipped in with loans to meet the
need for a little capital and started in
business for themselves. Thev did not
sell at the retail price and then return

the savings to the shareholders, as do
most cooperatives. They sold (v outright
| as cheaply as they ligured it couli be

Thiz, T am told, was true i1 eanch
town, hut the operation of the plan in
Fitehburz s of especiul interest. They
kept on enlapging their husiness througzh
leans secured from thrifty Winns
lieved 'in vodperation.

done;

whi bie-

They emploved «
i\ ¥ v

mansger.  Business sepmed prosperous,
but woe hetide as the year ran on they
found themselves not only with 1o

profits, but serious deticits. Thev had
been zelling too close to cost, as they
had not appreciated e amount ol over-

| head expense invelverd.  Neither had
the manager provel Lo be an eificient
fersan, The middieoian did noll seom
quite sueh anvdagre, nfter ol Things

| Coult Lpcfe sam be the milk man?

tonled _Lf'||n.1||_\" But the 1 { A heir

IMnE-=e
[ Loelh and kienl on
Cooperation Has [ts
| “Glooms™ and lIts Hopes
Voerntn o Loy and bred Aniericians
woulid  probably have abhandoned  the
| project when they saw theie was not a
saving to he returned from the sup-
posedly fahylpos prafits Lo be mude by

That

the distribution of millk. has oo
the trauble with Ani
tors. man b
zet quiclk money ant of his Hitle ventiare,
That is why has come to be

HE COOPETH-

Gach ween ton leen

America

to |

known as *“the graveyard of coopera-
tion.” But the Finns were not out for
profits, only for bedrock prices. They
did not lose their faith in codperation,
Here was where their stubborn character
came in, and their European training—
for cooperation is & success on the other
side of the Atlantic. Finland is honey-
combed with codperatives, and to-day
every ihird person in England is fed
through the codperatives, so numerous
nre the codperative groceries. If their
velitiire was a losing one it must be be-
ciatse of their bad management, argued
the Finne.

Obviously, they could not sell milk so |

cheaply,  Obviously, too, to secure cheap
milk required most efficient management.
So they raised the price a little nearer
the retajl price, got a more experienced
manapger and started anew, asseasing
themselves 25 cents a week until the
deficit was met, They sell milk from
It 3 vents cheaper than the retail price,
dpeording to the fluctuating costs of dis-
tribution. Their first interest is not
nrafits, but, even selling milk as cheaply
a5 they do, they clear something over
$1,000 for cvery 2,200 quarts distributed
daily throtighout the vear. This they
turn haek into the husiness,

The Secret of Successful
Cooperation
T}‘uui. iz the

seerel of success in co-

aperative ventures abroad—and here,
when they succeed.  In Europe such
have started among poor people
who had net the “get rich quick™ psy-
of America. They knew they
never hope =ave or make
a lifetime of hard work,
They realized
the profits of a few cobperative
would not he mueh in actual
rmaney to each man and woman, but that
posled amd put back in the business it
hocomes a sourea of many social bene-
fits Lo them.

Tuke, for eximple, what the bakeries
have meant socially to the Belgian cn-

operators. When the man is out of work
the hread cart gtops at the door and
leives the loaf just the same. Sp if s,
too, if he is ill.  When the baby comes
there arrives fresh from the cakery a
citke—oh, how big and heautiful-—with
which to celebivate the happy day, and
there is free bread for twelve days after-
ward. The hakery supports “the peo-
ple's house,” a hig, friendly club, with
social gatherings and chatting, games

i |||I[\l;:\\
coutd
much, even in

to

in these older countries,
[ Frint

shares

|

and dancing; clubs and discussion. In
Brussels what corresponds to our Union
League Club has been bought for the co-
operators, The bakery has also pre-
vided a day nursery for the children
and old age pensions.

It was such visions as these in the
minds of the determined Finns that kept
them gome in the face of failure. And
they have succeeded,

Their weakness has been the hazard
invelved in selling on so close a margin,
It 1s wiser to sell at retail prices and re-
turn the difference at stated intervals.
To-day they are mergzimg with the Into-
Cooperative Stores a chain of o=
operative stores run by the Finns in
Massachusetts, which has behind it an
efficient wholesale buyer. Heretofore this
Milk Consumers® League | not sold
shares, but done its husiness on a loan
basis, gradually payving back the loans

from the protits, Lis pad capital is
now $5,000. From now on it will sell
shares according to the regulir co

operative plans, and the basis of control
will be “one muan, one vote," like all hana
fide cooperatives.

Even Siberia Cooperates;
Why Not New York?

OFf ‘course, to undertake such & proj
eet in New York Cily as iperative
milk distribution miuch lareer and
much  more diflicolt  undert ng Tt
would require o great deal of areanizing
and the rarding of o great deal of cam
tal, but why shounld net the people he

thinking of these things dnd werking oul
fipures on such prohlems? “We ave tli

soverelgn power.”  What we are de
termined to do we can do if we will only
work hard enough. Think what the com
hined profits of the milk business i New
Yark Citv might vidld in the way of s
cial henefits.  As profits tn ho rotiurned
to eacly honseholder the ame waothl
not be much, but lept toget ta ef
Jarge the b=iness and 410 provid el
benefits, thinlk how mucl r

munily wiottld he!

In this contection i niprio=ting
Lnow that 9o per cent of the dn v b
ness an osberia s e . cly owned
Coiiperalive groups own LAOD ereamorie
tnn, that's not a misprint i, 200 distribn
live societies and do a lusine ol
$A8,000,000 2 year Aren't v I
prised? Hadnt you always thpught of
Siberia a5 a4 dismal land of priconer
and galt mines ani frocen steppes? Tt
true abott the prisoners, of com Paoa

haps that's the secrat of tho great suc

cess that cooperation enjovs in Stherin,
all the liberal minded men being sent
there as fast as the old resime could
ferret them out and them off.

liere an Now

produeer

The Dairymen's
York is an evidenr

have been able to ig o kind of
caiiperation that aby (loes not bene
fit the consumer. It is consumers’ eo

operatives which are now neoded,

The

‘““Sisters”” of the A. E. F. Talk It

ver

By ELENE FOSTER

~— OUR young women in dainty hou-

dolr capsand Uy silk neglivers

st up in four white heds in a
big, sunny corner room at the top of
the Polyelinic Hospital and talked about
the war. They were a small contingent
of the nurses who had been sent liome
from the hospitals overseas to recover
from the effects of the influenza—thirty
of wham are in the Polyclinic Hospital,
Two of the group had worked in France
and two England, but all were
equally Homesick,

“Youall can't understand
means unless you'vé heen through
yourself,” the little blond one
from Mississippi, “but it's an experience
that I wouldn't have missed for all the
, and if my poor old heart never
p beating in ragtime I shall
8ill be everlastingly grateful that I huad
the privilege of tuking care of our hoys
over there.”

Being a Sister to Himi
Has a New Meaning

in

what it

said

‘They called us ‘zister,” " said the tall,
dark one in the corner, whose home is
in the state of Maine. “I suppose be-
of the nuns who work in 80 many
the hozpitals, but bless your heart,
We were more than sisters to them; we
were mothers and sweethearts and even
grandmothers to those boys. We wrote
their letters, mended their clothes,
ecolded therm and watched over them
fometimes until the end came.” &

~
=
e
o

“One of the most difficult things that

I had 0 do,” broke in Miss St. Louis,
Who was nibbling chocolates in the bed
between the windows, “was to ‘buck up’
the Tommies when they got discouraged
and were loath to go back to the fight-
g line, 1 used to feel so sorry for
them! Often a poor little lad who had
been in the fight from the beginning.
“Who had been wounded repeatedly and
Patehed up and sent back to the fighting
line, would Inge hin courage and say to
i, ‘Sister, I'm all fed up on this bloom-
' war. 1 just ean't go hack—it's
Brrible nightmare to me.. My ‘eart’s
Bolin il any more.’ Do you know how
boy? 1 read ‘In Flanders

to him, and I never onee got be-
'‘Ta you from failing hands we
Yhrow the tarch’ without heing inter-
Tipted by, ‘That’ll de, sister, I'm on

WYy
b way!' "

Iec ured tha
Fields'

3"4!:’;,

"Can yau imagine any one of us set-
Bing down to private nursing, to tak
e rare of i nervous woman, a child
Wilh the rieasles or an old man with the
Fhieumat iy after  experienves  like
har?"” sulked the fourth YOung woman,
who lives wormewhers in New Jersey,

"I just hate to think of the future,”
54{}1!"] M”\l_}; E—‘t IJ.IUiH. “T hate to think
of rezular hours for meals, of comfort-

Pk

‘!-"-’, fbeam  hewted rooms and all the
;'i""-" luxliries that we have bean long-
PE for for the puat. year and a half.

Want to go hark to the old barracks
M Rouen and the twelve houry’ ateady
Work, which during the big drives be-

twenty.four an a streteh.”

it |

“Awful’” But
Happy Days

“Them were the happy days,” sighed
the woung woman from Maine. “appy
duays—and some awful, v ful days,”
she added.  “If you will ask any nurse
the most awful experience that came to
her overseas, I'll wager that she will
answer, ‘the Mareh push.” You couldn’t
possibly imagine the dreadfulness of it,
the terrible depression everywhere, for
every last one of us was sure that the
Jig was up and the Allies beaten. 11
was all too horrible for words. I have
seen  great British  artillerymen
throw themselves on their eots and ery
like babics, and who could blame them,
after the four awful years of fichting
and suffering, to find that it had only
comie to this, For a week or more we
lived in that terrible ‘Slough of De-
spond’ and then all of a sudden came
the news that our boys—our own Amer-
tean boys—had eome in time. We had
a little victory celebration of our own
in the hospital and it was pretty difficult
to keep the wounded Tommies in their
beds; some had to be held down by main
force. And mayvbe we pgirls weren't
proud of our country! It was the hap-
piest day of our lives.

“And then our own wounded boys he-
gan to come in,” DMiss St. Louis took
up the story,
operating theatre. We had five tables
and only three nurses to keep them go-
g, and the convoys of wounded kept
coming in a gteady stream day and
aight, from April until Octoher. T had
just two half-days off during that time
and I shouldn’t have taken theose only
they drove me out. We ate most of
our meals in the operating theatre and
as for sleep, If we got three or four
hours in the twenty-four we falt we
were pampered pety.  But it was worth
it. I wouldn't take # million dollars

hige

| for that experience.'

“Me, too,” said the State of Maine,

“Mot  aussi,'” echoed the girl from
Jersey.

“Were any of you wounded?” T
asked.

“I was on duty in the |

y This was a swimming pool in Devonshire before the war

“No, but 1 ean't think how we escaped,
for we were under fire the groater part
of the time. You see the [fTuns woere
anxjous to gcl al the munition stores
which were very near ug, and they were

constantly bombing ug, Wa wore stes]

helmets when we went out while the
shrapnel was flyving,  Before they pave
us the helmets we used to go about

with tin busing or paild on sur heida,
It just seemed that we couldn't get WY
from that kinl of exeiteniont, for wlicn
I went up to
just the same.

Paris on leave it was

Bi Rertha spoke her

little picce every twenty minutes dur-

ing the day and there was an air raid
every night.”

When Tommies and Yanks
Really Get Together

“France has had the centre of the
stage  long enough! interrupted
voung woman from Jersey. “I must
speak a word for my beloved England.
I served for nearly a year in the hos-
pital at Winchester, and T want to moke
i statement vight heve dand now: if any-
hody tella you that the English don't
like us, that there is any feeling he-

the |

tween the fighling men of the two na- |

¢ tions except the kindliest, friendliest
the world, just don't you believe it.

1T}

It

|

15 nothing more nor less than insidious |

German lear
| that sovt of talk that noeortain picture
ldoesn’t flagh across: my mind, and
long as that memory remaing with me
nothing on earth can chanee my opinion.

“I see the little cemetery on the hill
at: Winchester we  huried oar
bays who *went West' after they came

propagandi. I neyer

S50

where

to us. 1t s the 30th of last Mav, Dos
oration [lay, and. that little ‘(od's
Acre' i3 erowded with people. In the

centre stands the Mavor of Winchester

in his rohes of office, surrounded by the
dignitaries of the town and church, for
Winchester, as vou know, is &8 cathedral
town. Hwvery grave is covered with flow-
cra and from the head of each flutters
a little American flag. The Bishop of
Winchester iz reading the prayers for

!

the dead and the motley gathering, |
which is compesed of townspeople of
all classes (many of whom were in

mourning for their own brave lads),
doetors and nurses from the hospital
and a few of the convalescent patienta,
stand with bowed heads in the spring
sunshine,

“The idea of holding a little memorial
service had oeewrred to us the day be-
fore, hut when we tried to purchase
flags for the ocrasion we found that
they had all been hought up by the
townspeople and on our return to the
hozpital we were told that the Mayor
had invited us to the service. It was
all planned and carried out without our
even making a sugeestion, and as I
stood there among those graves I could

think of nnly one thing; I wished, oh, |

how T wished, that the mothers of the
boys whom we had laid there could
kinow how carefully and tenderly their

the purpose. 8f. George ward, it was
called. My, but it makos me homasic
to think of it! Ry the wav, if vau
had come in & little earl woulid
have: heard ‘our niorninzg hs n. |
repeat it for her, pirl the fonr

| forthwith' raised thelr volees and sane,
“I Want to Go Back to Blighty,”

“This talk about Engluvid and Amer
ica not being friendly iz all hosh,” she
continued. I must it that at. firel
our boys ditln't understand the Tomr
any better than the Tamp 1eT
stood them, and there wore a fow aorar
between them, but I tell wou ther

English cousins were looking after their |

last resting place.

“Winchester loved our boys. As we
walked with them through the town,
we would be stopped by half a dozen
women who would come to their cottage
doors to invite us in to tea. To give
us bread and tea and jam in those days
of short rations meant that they must
deny themselves their favorite meal.”

That “Old Swimming Hole”
Of Singer’s Sees New Sights
“Whoa, there!” called Miss

sippi. “It's my turn now.

| ed

Mizais-
I, was sta- |

tioned in the loveliest place in all Eng- |

land, the Paris Singer mansion at Paign-
ton in Devonshire, which Mr. Singer
(who is an American, by the way, of

the sewing machine family) pave in
the beginning of the war as a cop-

valegcent home for seldiers. My ward
was in the old swimming pool, which
had been drazined and remodelled for

A Dicker in

‘““‘Panels’’

From a Soldier’s Letters

ACK again in the land of *Verho-
ten” with its queer gigns, queerer
smellz and piles of filth, and ne-

glect everywhere,

T'o-night we are very comfortable inu
village held before us by the Boche for
four years—yesterday we were in onc
of his rustic rest cumps, in a2 word—
even had a piano.

While we were there I found seven or
cight balts af pood white cloth- —shroud
cloth, fur the Iun finds it chenper to
sive the uniforms and use a winding
sheet —and after we had salvaged enough
for tablecloths and disheloths T made
my way down to I). W. headquarters ani
made B dicker w[l.h the division signal
officer to trade him seven bolts of the

eloth for pome wire [ ngeded—1I knew he
needed the elath for “nanels”  Poanels

heing one of the new eogs in the ma-
chinery of war
ol white cloth used by tho infantey toin
dicate the loecation of their eamyp for the
mfantry  lwson: "plne whenever Lo
flies aril them 1o "etalke

anka

over

they are small squares |

in War Ti

mes

Fout,"  Airmen usually burn up ahout
FO0 worth of fireworks asking for the
panel display before the doughboy dis-
covers that he has used his panel as o
hanky,
L consequently has to peel off his none too

' |
or perhaps for o dishrae, wud

grounil.  We thought serionsly of cdising
the panel with harh wire t
| e as mouehaoi

!whitn undershirt and spread it on the

o presant their

5.||1.'I:l1||IIH wll we tin do
i5 to Keep suppdving the tenops with new
AT ta ek Lo !

@ Zier Tribune

nstitube

i tlie World of Women,

7T

LR

you can see I had an easy market.
Got the O. K. and a detail to carry it

up the hill; reached our diggings, and |

found that while I was away the outfit
had loaded, ready to move, and an engi-
neer outfit was moving in, and that in
the scuffic the seven bolts of shroud cloth
had evaporated. The C. 0. of the engi-
neer train admitted putting one small
piece on his train as it passed through,
but said lic hadn't seen the bulk of it. OFf
caurse, engineers are experts in the gen-
tle art of camouflaging, so I am quite
prepured toozee white tablecloths doing
duly in every engineer mess in the divi-
sion for the next month or so.

Each time T meet the D. 8. €. now I
very carefully avoid all mention of
panels by cleverly steering the talk along
ridio or wire lines, or I use the latest
rumor from Berlin to stir him up—it's a

was quite a différent feeling among th
boys of hboth countries who cams 4
Paignton, after having fouoht
side in the trenches. They understonod
each other all right then”

“We were treated like queens in Ene
land, the uniform was an onen scsame
everywhere; T helieve we could have
walked straight into {he p

| Toom at Bucking Palace
questions: would ha heett asked |
“When we lunded here nohody paid

the slightezt heed to the
army nurses who stood pa
the rail watching the o

oroun of

lv heside

recention

given the men and fecling like rank
outsiders. No one, ecxeert o

man, who ly his eyr light 0y
usy rushed ma up: the gangplaris ai

HCTOSR

rememirer

“Which one of vou
ated for bravery?
When

he ecalled as ha came
we replied that none
of us had r¢ at honor he grunt-

and turned ste away. He
was a cub reporter lookinge for {‘; py."

“What Little Thing
Is the Matter With You?”

“Well, at any rate, our boys do not
forget us,” AMi Louis. *“Yan
should havesesn the delesation that de
scended upon us yesterday. They sips
in. Greenhut's Hospital, and thev e
thut their ‘sis \
came ‘en wonder
ful time joshing us. When a man came
mmto the hospital over there we used to
greet him with:

“*Well, son,
matter with
plied:

**Nothing much, sister,
leg shy, or

toward us.

said St

were here
They had a

masse,

what little thing iz the
you? and he usually re-

sister, "cept I'm one
‘I mislaid a flupper out

wonder,! or ‘You ecan sce daylight
through my right side. :
“Well, vesterday when those boyu

came in and saw us all lying here it
wiis cerfainly tit for tat

**Well, sister,” thy
thing is the matter wi

***Nothing much, son.' answerpd,
‘cept my heart keeps sancopated time
or ‘my left lung isn'c what 1t usedter
was,  or ‘jest a little infection in my

‘what little
on”?

we

arm.” You should have heard them
laugh."

"'Mnst wonderful boys in the w orld,
said little Mississippi.” I was alwiys
| proud of my counntry: bhut 1'm T"‘\"';"

i of it to-day than 1 ever wu

N hefor
I tell you that samong all the hund Fods

of our bovs that I saw over thera 1

never saw one thing in any one of them
that I was ashamed of. And I kneyw

them mighty well Thera

Wl >Te 15 4 bond be
tween those boys and their ‘sictpme 41
ig like no ather hand : “‘-n‘-‘l!l'-}:h -T?.dtuat

e s



